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with both civil and military police. Luckily I was able to
elude the mob and subsequently watched operations from
a safe vantage-point. The Canadians were in no mood to
go quietly, and a first-class brawl seemed imminent. Some
of them even went so far as to break into the stores, seize
ropes, and by tying them to a lorry did their best to pull
down the Kaiser statue on the bridge across the Rhine.'
But the ropes snapped and the old man held his ground.
It was easy to realize what had happened. One of the
Canadians had sufficiently succumbed to the charms of his
chosen Fraulein as well as to the mn dupqys to allow his wallet
to be stolen. Discovering the loss, he had also lost his head
and fired at the lights. Fortunately the authorities were
lenient and showed great tact over the whole affray. All
that happened was that we were all sent down to Army
Headquarters in the morning and solemnly reprimanded
by an official. I remember looking through an open door
in the building and seeing about a dozen women sitting on
bejaches. The majority had black eyes.
But though the incident passed off, it was to have an
unpleasant sequel. Later in the same week the cause of
all the trouble went to a local barber to have a shave. As
he sat in the barber's chair, his face covered with lather,
and in the usual helpless condition of all men c in the chair,'
the door opened and a woman came into the shop. He
could see her through the mirror in front of him, and her
features seemed oddly familiar. Once again he lost control
of himself and called her various names, with which I shall
certainly not sully these pages.
" What was that you said to that lady ? " inquired the
barber.
The volley of abuse had sent the woman flying from the
shop, and the soldier merely stared into the mirror.
" She's no lady," he replied shortly.   " She's a-----, and
what*s more she stole my wallet the other night."
These were to be his last words. Incensed at these insults,
the barber cut the man's throat The woman was his \vife.
The soldier died and the barber was executed. A search
of fris premises revealed much hidden treasure, and it was